PerKleijrwe 

That ftill records within one, or when 
She would with rich ;*nd conftsnt pen, 
V3tle to her Miftrefle Dtan (till. 

This CPhthten contents in .tkill 


of T)re 


With abfolute Marina : fo 

The Douc of Paphos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets / 

All praifes which are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
la Pbjlste* all gracefull market. 

That Cleons wife with entry rare,* 

AprefcBt murderer does prepare 
For good (JK*r<»<*,that her daughter 
Might ftand peerelefle by this flaughtet 
The fooner her vile thoughts to ftcad i 
A .yebortsla cur Nurfe is dead. 

And curfsd Dsonuja hath 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotne cuent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Oily I carried winged Time, ^ 

Porte on the Jatnefeeteofmy time 
Which neuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnlcffc your thoughts went on my way. 
T«w «. a doth appeare, 

With Leonine a murderer. Ex<t 




Enter Dionix.4 and Leonine, 

Dios u Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do J 

blow which neuer (hall beknowne , thou canftnotdoathin, » 
the world fo foone, toyeeld thee fomuch profit , letncttonfcu 
ence which is but coldf in flaming thy loue hofome.enflame^ 
nicely* nor let pitty, which euen women haue caft oft, m 
but be’ a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will deo’t, but yet (ho is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods Ihould haueher, ^ 
w^r*{hp mmetwefuinefor hetoudy Mtntclic of 


per tslct Prince of Tyre 

Thou artrefolu'd ? 
leoH. I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a hafket, of fiowers. 

Mar. Wo : I will robbe TeBus of her yyecde,to ftrew thfgepene 
with Flowers : the yei!owes,ble wes, the purple Violets, 
rieolds, fhail as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Srimmec 
daves do laft, Aye me poore maide,borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother didcithis world to me is like a lafting ftora»e,me hurrying 

from my friends. , 

Dton. How now Marina ? w by dc yc wcepc alone ? 

How cbauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfume my blood with forrowwg, 

Y#u haue a nurfe of me. Lord hovv your fauour s 
Chang'd with this vuprofitablc woe : 

Comegiue me your flowers, ere thefta matte it, 

Walkc with Leonine, theayreis quicke there, 

Aud it pierces audfbarpens the ftomacke ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, waike with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, He not bereaueyou ofyourieruant; 

Dm. Come, come, lie loue t he King your father , andyour 
felfe , with more then foi raine heart *. wee cucry day ctpett lutn 
heere, when hce fhall come and findc our Paragon , to all reports 
thusblafted. Hecwill repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee , that wee haue taken no cate to 
your beft courfe. Go I pray you, waike and be i cbicrfuJl « wee •- 
gaine ; referue that excellent completion , which did Itealc 
eyes of yong and old, 

Carenot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Well,I will go, but yet I hane no defirc to it. 

Dion. Come come, Iknqw ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howrc Leonine , at the lcaft, 

Retnetner what I haue fa id. 

Leon.l warrant you Madam. 

Dim. lie lcaue you mylweet Ladyj, for awhile : pray waike 
foftly , doe uot heate your bio od ; what , 1 muft bane# care o 
y*u. * 


